GOT TO SEC THAT BIG, REFLECTING 
FINDER THAT PREVIEWS YOUR PICTURE. 




ME FOR THOSE BIG 
KOOACOLOR SNAPS. 




It's here... 
and it's a reflex ...the new 
KODAK DUAFLEX CAMERA 




MAKES EM 
OUTDOORS IN 
BRIGHT SUN... 
INDOORS WITH 
FLASH ! 



& 12 BLACK-AND-WHITE, 
OR 9 FULL- COLOR SNAPS 
Y TO A ROLL ! 



BIG AS THE 
ONES YOU GET 
WITH HIGH-PRICED 
REFLEX CAMERAS! 



KODAK- If A TRADE- 



WILL LIEBERSON 



A Tawceti Publication 




WENDELL CROWLEY 



WHIZ COMICS 
CAPT. MARVEL, JR. 

MASTER COMICS 
THE MARVEL FAMILY 



TOM MIX WESTERN 

0ZZ1E AND BAGS 

CAPT. MIDNIGHT 

MARY MARVEL 

NYOKA 
THE j UNCLE CIRL 

HOPALONG CASSIDY 

WOW COMICS 



BOXCAR BENNY • LAZY* LEE 
1 PEE WEE PETE • 
-plus- 
A 5HOKT STORY 



P&EN BILLY BATSOK 
BOY RADIO REPORTER, 

BY AN OLD SORCERER 
IS INSTANTLY CUMGEQ 
TO THE WORLD'S MIGHT- 
IEST MORTAL, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL! THEN, WHEN EVIL 
iS DEFEATED AND JUSTICE 
RESTORED, THE SAME IWRD 
CHANGES HIM BACK TO HIS . 
BQV FORM ONCE MOPE. 

BILLY'S Sh ■ 
9AT90N, .ALSO .MAXES USE 
OF THE Alt SIC :■ ■ 

■.:<SElF7V 'HE 
WORLDS MIGHTIEST GIRL, 
MARY MARVEL. 

AND FREDDY FREEMAN, 
- T^ff THE NAME 

OF HIS HEW, CAPTAIN MARVEL, 
HAS BtEN GiVEN 'HE RjWER 
■ 

MIGHTIEST BOY, CAPTAIN 
MARVEL JUNIOR f 

■■ THESE THREE 
MIGHTY FIGURES ARE KNQWN 
AS THE MARVEL &MILV/ 



H 




L% TLj 



OLOMON- 

l WISDQ 

EBCULES 

STRENGTH 
IAS- 

* STAMINA 

. poms. 

JkHICLES- 

CQURASS 




THE MARVEL 1 

C.rculMion Direct 



67 W 14lh St. 



H AUDIT BKHEAIJ OF C1BCB 



battlS.es mr'.power 
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£oot,6i&/ sweii M0rV PlRD I 

PICTURES Jusf-Ouff 




1 



Clorious rtd-winged blschbird, pet para- 
keets, wise old screech owl— birds you 
may already knowandlove! True-to-liie 
pictures in natural, glowing color with 
the story of each bird given on the back. 
Each picture 2yi %M'> inches. Twenty- 
four in the series— you'll want 'em all. 



Ho wait! Ho work! You get one of these 
slick new bird pictures in every package 
of crisp, delicious, Kcllc-gg'a Shredded 
Wheat! You'll love ita toasted goodness 
—and Mother will love its rich, whole- 
wheat nourishment. So good for you. 
Get her to get a box today! 



■at** 



4Wm& SHREDDED WHEAT —picture in every package 
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WE'LL BUY THAT PFQP&RTY 
FROM YOU FOR ITS FACE 
VALUE / AF-TER AU_, YOU 
DON'T WANT TO WASTE IT 
1 AWAV.' j— -~r 




YA GOT A ™T I'LL SAY . SHE'L 
PLAN TA MAKE ) WISH SHE NEVSF* j 
HER SEUL, < TAMGLEO WITH 
COUNSELOR? /COUNSELOR CRANK.' 



SO , THE NEXT PAY, WHEW MARY MARVEi- 
eoes TO SEE IF CONSTRUCTION HAS 
BEGUN AT WITCH'S ACRES — 
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THEY CALL HER "WONDERFUL WINNIE" AT 
ANY GAME SHE PLAYS ... SO LISTEN TO 
A SECRET OF WINNIE'S "WINNING WAYS" 




Look fat pit ftcrf SaH l< 
>h» %tot» onrt en tfc« tali 
*< >*« (ho* 



Ball-Band^ 
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CAN YOU FIND THE~/ HIDDEN 

EATURES? 




monflRK 



Find the Seven Hidden Feature* In Ih* twenty feature*, 
listed of right. Send your entry on the coupon below 
and win the officio;! Monork "Air-Wing" lapel button 
that wilt make you the envy of your crowd. Don't waitt 
Do it Nowl it * fun , , , and take* only a few minute*. 



New "Alt-Wing" Head Shield' and 
gracefully curved handlebars. 
Hew Sponge Rubber Padded Saddle, 
weather- resistant plastic-type cover. 
New Heavy.Duty Luggage Carrier 
with chrome-plated auto-style grjlle. 
New Electronic HighjFrequency Bra*> 
ing used in welding major joints. 
New "Kromegord" Hear Bumper and 
shock-proof rear reflector. 
New Whllewall U. S. Royal chain- 
tread double tube balloon tires. 
New Mar-Proof and Chlp-Resiatant 
triple-baked enamel finish. 
Reinforced Cross Bars at Frame Head 
for maximum strength, precision. 
Shock-Absorbing Double-Spring Cush- 
ion Front Fork for smooth riding. 
Triple-Plate Crown Tubuler Fork with 
steel insert for added strength. 
New Air-Style Design Headlight with 
brilliant "road-focus" beam. 
Arch-Design "Motor-Bike' frame, 
built-in auto-type tank and ham. 
Airline Style Pedal Crank and Drive 
Assembly, precision chain, sprockets. 
Reinforced Steel Tubing provides 
double-strong crank hanger joints. 
FuU<Siie Double Width Rear Fork 
Bar and convenient "kick-up" stand. 
Drop-out Fork. Acom-style Cap Nuts 
and latest style coaster brake. 
■ . Extra-Long. Extra-Deep, Heavy-Gauge 
Auto-Style Fenders and chain guard, 
Super-Streamlined Air-Flow Design 
accentuates its sleek, speedy lines. 
Striking Hew Color Combinations in 
glistening "porcelain- 1 ike" finishes. 
Exclusive Monark Insurance Plan 
protects against lost by lire or theft. 



D!*tlnettve red. black and sliver effect 



EVERY CONTESTANT RECEIVES 
COLORFUL NEW BROADSIDE 

Yau don't have to win to get this aitrac- 



6JQ1 Wsit Grend Avenue. Chicsge 15, lllinet* 



i MAIL COUPON TODAY.* 

J MONAWf SltVEt KING, INC. 6501 W. Grand Ave,, Chicago J3. It! 
THE SCVIN MOOCH MONARK FEATURES ARE: 




I 
I 
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DANCING DETECTIVE 



By Wade Dent 



DETECTIVE WILLIAM WILLOWS 
was a sad man. Tall, his deceptive 
slimness hid the steel spring muscles 
which had enabled him to wade into the 
"brawl in the Green Rose Tavern and floor 
Kid E)onovan, the former lightweight box- 
ing champion of the world, with one 
punch. Detective Willows ambled on un- 
happily, down Stanton Street in the tough 
slum section of the city. 

The publicity of having knocked out the 
former lightweight champ had gained him 
an interview with the newspaper boys. And 
that interview, Detective Willows realized, 
glancing about with a painful look in his 
mild brown eyes, had been the biggest mis- 
take in his life. 

The first requirement of a detective as- 
signed to this district was to command the 
respect of the folks in the neighborhood. 
But that respect. Detective Willows re- 
flected wryly, was what he would probably 
never win back again. And all because one 
of the reporters during the interview at 
his modest flat, had wormed from Willows' 
mother the proud information that her son 
had. at one time, been an adagio dancer. In 
high glee the reporters had played him up 
in the newspapers as the "Dancing Detec- 
tive!" That was bad enough. But now, 
down at headquarters, they called him 
"Willie the Willow!" With such support 
how was he supposed to break up Jake 
Smake's Protection Racket? 

The detective's reverie was interrupted 
by the hasty approach of a ragged young- 
ster. 

"Hello, Sammy! How's all the Fugates?" 

"Katin, ona of Smake's thugs, is down 
at our store after the protection money 
again. He's wrecking the place." 

The slim detective looked down at the 
dirty faced urchin panting before him on 
the sidewalk. 

The boy pointed down the street at a 
group clustered about the tiny store. 

"Pop said for me to go get you to him 
'cause you stopped Katin from wrecking 
the store last time!" The hero worship in 
the youngster's eyes changed to a puzzled 
expression as they hurried along. "Katin 



said to go ahead and get you. He wanted 
to ask you for a dance!" 

Willows pushed through the curious 
about the doorway, attracted by John 
Katin's profane roars, and entered the 
Fugate's store, the goods of which con- 
sisted mainly of razor blades, shoe strings, 
needles and shoe polish distributed sparse- 
ly over the shelves. At the moment Mr. 
Fugate was trying grimly to dodge the 
cans of shoe polish aimed at him by Katin, 
and at the same time pick up the goods 
already scattered about the floor. 

The detective ducked the sudden bar- 
rage of shoe polish cans shied in his direc- 

"Valtz me 'round again, Villie!" Katin 
roared, lunging headlong at Willows, 

The momentary shock of being razzed 
by Katin caused Willows to be taken by 
surprise. Katin's bullet head sank like a 
battering ram in the detective's midriff. 
Willows was catapulted out the door, 
across the sidewalk and sprawled inglori- 
ously amid cigarette butts and fruit skins 
in a muddy puddle in the gutter. 
■ By the time he had regained enough 
breath to get to his feet and give chase, 
Katin had disappeared around the corner 
into Essex Street. Jeers and laughter kept 
pace with the harassed detective as the 
curious ran along behind him to see the 
, conclusion of the scene. 
r Turning the corner into Essex. Willows 
' knew that Katin had cunningly given him j 
\ the slip by dashing through one of the 
( numerous alleys and out the back way into 
k the next street. 

Feeling foolish, and with an undercur- 
f rent of despair in his heart, Detective Wil- 
' lows brushed his trousers as best he could. 
,. Then, in order to escape the chuckles and 
3, subtly taunting suggestions of his audi- 
ence, he entered the nearest grill. The Cave 
;; Grill was the hangout for the mobsters of 
* Jake Smake's gang and it was dangerous 
for Detective William Willows just to 
" walk in without looking around. Smake, in 
■ hiding himself, had sworn to get Willows, 
after the detective had caught his brother 
and two of his gang peddling stolen auto- 
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mobile tires. But right then Willows felt 
that he was beyond the point of caution. 

Conversation in the grill died abruptly 
with the detective's entrance. Then Little 
Frankie, Smake's right hand man. said to 
George the fat counterman! 

"What's good on the juke box. George?" 

The counterman didn't answer. 

Willows ordered coffee. 

'■Got a brand new jive number, George?" 
Little Frankie asked. "Something you can 
dance to?" 

There were snorts of laughter from Bull 
Malone and Socks Cardin on the other side 
of Little Frankie. 

The counterman set the coffee before 
Willows, slopping some over. Mechanically 
he wiped it up. bis glance jumping nerv- 
ously toward a booth in the rear. 

Willows stared at the coffee before him. 
If he had any brains he would gt"; out of 
the cafe while he could. But he didn't. In 
the last few days he had taken about all 
he could stand. 

Little Frankie slapped his hand on the 
counter. "Whatsa matter, George, cat get 
your tongue! Never mind." he said as if 
offended. "I'll find a good dance number 
myself!" He swaggered to the juke box 
in the rear. 

Willows casually unbuttoned his coat 
and slipped his hand inside, loosening the 
thirty-eight in his shoulder holster. 
■ Little Frankie mock-danced back to the 
counter as the fast jerky rhythm of Will 
He or Won't He Waltz Me, Willie? pound- 
ed out of the juke box. He slapped his palm 
on the counter. "Will you dance this out 
with me. George?" lit- asked politely. 

The other two mobsters laughed. 

The fat man behind the counter had be- 
gun to sweat which gave a greasy quality 
to the smile that jerked his lips. He mop- 
ped his face with a towel. 

"Come on. George," Little Frankie in- 
sisted, holding out his hand across the 
counter to the other. "Let's cut a rug — ■. 
adagio style!" 

Willows turned toward Little Frankie. 
But he wasn't watching Little Frankie. 
He was watching the high-backed booth in 
the rear of the grill. Willows realized a 
split second too late that Little Frankie 
had been working to make him turn in his 

Smake had slipped in the front way. 
before Willows could swing back, Smake's 
snub-nosed revolver was pressing in the 



small of his back. The gangster reached 
around, taking Willows' thirty-eight out 
of its holster and dropping it into his own 
coat pocket. 

"Watch the front. Little Frankie," Smake 
said flatly. "Keep the juke box going! Bull, 
you and Socks keep watch outside. Get 
goin', copper!" The snout of the revolver 
nudged Willows past the end of the coun- 
ter, past the booths to the last one. And 
then the detective knew why he hadn't seen 
Smake leave the booth. The side against 
the back wall had no seat, a three foot 
partition set out from the side wall con- 
cealed a door into the backroom through 
which the mobster herded him. 

Smake shoved the tall, slim, detective 
away from him and shot twice. Then he 
blinked at the space where Detective Wil- 
lows should have been. But Willows wasn't 
there. A tremendous leap had carried him 
across the small room. Now the detective 
was twirling and ducking and bounding 
agilely through the air so rapidly that the 
mobster's only impression was of legs and 
flying coat tails. Smake's revolver blasted 
again, then again, then twice more. 

It was a moment before the astounded 
gangster realized that he was pulling the 
trigger on an empty revolver. His hand 
snatched for the detective's thirty-eight 
in his coat pocket. 

It was in that instant that Detective 
Willows finished a prodigious adagio 
bound from the other side of the room and 
brought up his fist rhythmically in a punch 
to Smake's jaw that lifted the gunman two 
inches off the floor. 

Smake toppled forward, arms outstretch- 
ed. Catching him gracefully. Detective 
Willows took his own gun from the other's 
coat pocket. After tying the. gangster se- 
curely, he moved to the phone on the wall 
and dialed headquarters. Then he slipped 
back into the grill's front room. 

Catching sight of the "Dancing Detec- 
tive" and the business end of his thirty- 
eight at the same time. Little, Frankie's 
mouth dropped open soundlessly. 

"Will he or wont he waltz me. Willie?" 
the voice from the juke box blared . 

"1 think this is my dance. Little Frankie." 
Detective Willows said. "Adagio style! 
The Jake Smake Protection Racket is fin- 
ished. With Jake out of the way it won't 
take long to round up the rest of the gang, 
John Katin included." 

THE END 
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Hand Out Only 20 Coupons FREE 




Just for helping us get,, acquainted with new customers and friends, we 
will send your choice of a smart, new, imported Swiss movement, Lady's 
Wrist Watch or dependable Man's Wrist Watch for handing out or mailing 
only 20 snapshots and photo Enlargement Coupons FREE to neighbors 
pBld relatives. There is nothing for you to buy. There is nothing for 
tpMJ to sell and collect for. Your exquisite Wrist Watch is sent in a 
I special gift box when all of the coupons have come back to us with a snapshot for 
| enlarging. You can even mail these Enlargement Cbupons to friends and relatives 
in other towns if you wish. Everyone is happy to use the coupon because it gives them 
our new bargain offer of a beautiful 5x7 inch enlargement at only 19c. You will be 
charmed and thrilled with your beautiful Wrist 'Watch. Send today for your 20 get- 
acquainted Enlargement Coupons -to hand out FREE and also get our EXTRA GIFT 
offer of a beautiful simulated Birthstone Ring corre"ct for your month of birth, also 
given when Half of the coupons are used. Be first to wear such a beautiful Wrist Watch 
and Birthstone Ring. Vft I Jj 



Spwfcftof Simulated 
■frthrtoM RING 
ALSO GIVEN 

DEAN 
STUDIOS 

D«pf. X-89 

Ml W. 7«i Street 

DES MOINES. IOWA 















Send This Coupon today to 








DEAN STUMOS, Dent. X-HB. 


11 w 7th at. 


■ 






Dei Holms, Iowa 
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State... ,, , , Month of 


Birth 








□ LaoVs Watch O la 


a'e Watch 
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DARKMARK! 




